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while do friend of mine, is still a d

man, and merciful. He cannot
be made a tool for any purpose of re-

venge. This truth Major Cession has
doubtless learned, and bence assumes
command himself to carry out bis
plans."

I looked Into the soldier's dark,
clear-cu- t face, feeling a confidence in
him which Impelled me to hold out my
band.

"M. de Tonty," I said, determined
now to address him In all frankness,
"it Is true that I am legally the wife
of this man of whom you speak, but
this only enables me to know bis mo-

tives better. This condemnation of
Slenr d'Artlgny Is not his plan alone;
It was born in the brain of La Barre,
and Casslon merely executes his or-

ders. I have here the written instruc-
tions under which he operates."

I held out to him the page from La
Barre's letter.
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You refuse, obedience to the gover-no- r

of New France?"
"No, monsieur; I am under order

o obey. There will be no trouble be-ee-n

as if you. lire Just, to my men.

X Barre is' not here to decide this,

lut I am." fle'put his hand on D'Ar-'tigny'-

shonlder. "Monsieur Cassloh
-- charges this man with murder. He Is

;n officer of my command,, and I

arrest Mm. lie shall be protected,
and filven a fair trial. What more
an you ask?"

"You will protect him! help him to
escape,-rather!- burst out Cnsslon.

That is the scheme, De Baugis."
"Your words are Insult, monsieur.

:and I tearo more, tf you seek quar--re- l,

you sliaTHiftre tt. I am your equal,
monsieur, and my commission comes

roin the king. Ah, M. de la Duran-tay-

what, y you of this matter?"
A man, In the

"dress of a woodsman, elbowed his
--way through the. throuK of soldiers.
"He tiad a' strong, d face.

"In faith, 1 heard tittle of the
yet'tls like I know the gist

of U. ns f Wve Just" conversed with
wounded eoldier of mine, ftarbeau,

--who repeated, the story as-b-
e under-

stood 4t. My hand to you, Sleur d'Ar
tigny. tihd It" seems to me, messieurs,
that De Tonty hath the right of it."

"You take ls side against us who

3sav 4he authority of the governor?"
"Prill! that Is not the issue. 'lis

merely a question of Justice to tills lad
"here. stand for fair trial with Henri
tie Tonty, and will back my judgment
"with tuy word."

They stood eye to eye. the four of
1!bem, and the .group of soldiers seemed

divide, each company drawing
Cession groveled some vague

threat, mt Oe Baugis took another
course, gripping his companion by the
arm.

"No. Francois, 'tis not worth the
xJaoger," lie expostulated. "There will
foe no crossing of'steel. Monsieur Cas- -

tstoii. no doubt, hath reason to be an-

geredbut not I. The man shall have
"his trial, and we. will learn the right
and wrong of nil this presently. Mou-sieu- r

'Tonty, the prisoner is left in
your charge. Fall back, men to your
barracks. Madame, permit me to of--

fer you oiy escort."
"To where.- - monsieur?"

,' "To the only quarters fitted for your
"reception," he" ald gallantly, "those
"il have occupied elnce arrival here.

"You' vacate 'them for me?"
"With the ntmont pleasure," ttewiug

gallantly, "! teg of you their accept-
- nce; your iiusband has been my

guest anfl will Join me In exile."
"I wjtl use- - your quarters gladly,

-- Captain de' Baugls," I said quietly,

my testimony?"
Just that the tale of what yoo
r in the Mission garden at St Ig

naee. Barre. that shot bits, does tt!
Yon thought me asleep, and with no
knowledge of your escapade, but I bad
other eyes open that night my lady.
Now will yon confess the trothT

"I shall conceal nothing, monilear."
" Twill be best that yon make no at

tempt." be sneered, his old braggart
spirit reasserting Itself as De Tonty
kept silent "I have guard here to
escort yon to the commandant's office."

Ton do me honor." I turned to De
Tonty. "Shall I go, monsieur?"

I think It best, madame," he replied
soberly, his dark eyes contemptuously
surveying Cassion. To refuse would
only strengthen the case against the
prisoner. - M. Cassion will not, I am
sure, deny me the privilege of accom-
panying yoo. Permit me to offer my
arm." '

I did not glance toward Cassion, bnt
felt no doubt as to the look on bis face;
yet he would think twice before laying
band on this stem soldier who had
offered me protection. The guard at.
the door fell aside promptly, and per
mitted ns to pass. Some order was

I Stood Silent, Fascinated.

spoken In a low tone, and they fell be
hind with rifles at trail. Once in the
open I became, for the first time,
aware 'of Irregular rifle firing, and ob-

served In surprise men posted npon a
narrow staging along the side of the
log stockade.

"Is the fort being attacked T I
asked.

"There has been firing for some
days," he answered, "but no real at-

tack. The savages merely hide yon-

der amid the rocks and woods, and
strive to keep us from ventnring down
the trail. Twice we have made sor-

tie, and driven them away, but 'tis
a useless waste of fighting." He called
to a man posted above the gate: "How
is it this morning, Jules?" -

The soldier glanced about cautious
ly, keeping bis bead below cover.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

, Kitchener Wheat
Some years ago Lord Kitchener's

name was given to a kind of wheat
that was introduced by nun Into South
Africa. The story is told in the Dally
London Chronicle. While Kitchener
was in India some of the acquaint-
ances he had made in South Africa
wrote to htm that their wheat was suf-
fering from rust and that they had
heard that Tibetan wheat was Immune
from this disease. Could he send
them ' a few bushels? He sent the
wheat and that was an end of the
matter, as he thought

Some years afterward he was at
Nairobi, and saw a few acres of
growing wheat, named Kitchener
wheat He learned that the seed had
come from a part of South Africa,
2,000 miles distant the offspring of
the marriage of his Tibetan wheat
with a native variety. "So," said Lord
Kitchener, "Just as my grandfather,
Doctor Chevalller, gave his name to a
famous barley, mine Is now attached
to a special kind of wheat"

Worth Knowing.
Gumboils are most painful and re

sult generally from a decayed root,
which causes the Inflammation and ab-

scess that resolves Itself Into n gum-bol- l.

Foment the outside of the face
with a hot camomile and poppy head
fomntion and apply a small white
bread-and-ml- poultice to the gum-bol- l.

Renew frequently. So soon as
the pain and swelling have disap
peared It Is best to have the tooth re
moved. In cases where decayed and
ulcerated roots, have been allowed to
remain, disease of the Jawbone has re
sulted. Usually when the sufferer
takes cold there will be a renewal of
the Inflammation, pain and annoyance.

Musical Instrument Output
American manufacturers of musical

Instruments, with an annual output
valued at about ?100,000,000, export
only ,$300,000 worth annually to for-
eign countries. American pianos are
chiefly exported to Canada, where they
constitute about 00 per cent of the to
tal Imports of that class to Great Brit
ntn, for reshlpraeqt to other parts of
the world, and for reshlpment to Cen-

tral and South America. Our player
pianos are sent In about equal num-

bers to Australia, England, Italy and
Argentina, and In much larger quanti-

ties to Canada.

Is There a Moral Here?
In Friday morning's Action story a

young woman and her lover had quar-

reled: she sat moodily nnder a tree
on the creek bank. The lover hap-
pened along on a high ledge above
her and stumbled over a big stone.
The stone rolled down the bank and
struck the moody young woman In the
back. She sprang up, recognised her
lover and forgave him. Moral: When
she won't listen to reason, soak her In
the back. Kansas City Star.

The world's sugar production Is
about equally divided between beet
sad cans origin.

September 4, 1915.

Artillery duels on the west
front

Austrian! begin movement
against Italians at Monte Nero.

Allan liner Hesperian sunk
without warning by German sub-

marine; 25 lest

September 5, 1915..

Czar assumed supreme com-

mand of Russian armies.
Austrlans advance on Dubno.

Bloody fighting on Gallipoll

peninsula.

September 6, 1915.

Discovery of documents car-

ried by James Archibald, Amer-

ican correspondent, compromis-- .
Ing Doctor Dumba, Austrian am-

bassador to Washington.
Austrlans attacked Italian po-

sition at Monte Nero.
Forty French Aeroplanes bom-

barded Saarbrucken.

September 7, 1915.

Italians repulsed Austrian at-

tack at Monte Nero.
British squadron bombarded

German batteries on Belgian
coast

German submarines sank Brit- -'

ish, French and Norwegian ves-

sels.

German airships raided east
coast of England, killing ten.

French aviators attacked Frei-

burg.

September 8, 1915.

Russian Grand Duke Nicholas
shifted to the Caucasus.

Russians recaptured old posi-

tions In Galicia, near Tarnopol.
Germans began new offensive

on western approaches to Ver-

dun.

Zeppelins raided east coast and
London district, killing 20.

Dutch sentries fired on Zeppe-
lin flying over Holland.

September 9, 1915.

Austrlans captured Dubno.

Russians won another victory
southwest of Trembowla.

German crown prince's army
gained in Argonne district

United States asked Austria
to recall Ambassador Dumba.

Germany sent note defending
sinking of Arabic.

' September 10, 1915.

Germans won trenches at
Schratzmaennele, on west front,
with asphyxiating shells.

Italians again repulsed at
Tolmino.

Germans made further prog- -'

ress in the Argonne.
. Anglo-Frenc- h financial com-
mission landed in New York.

BRIEF INFORMATION

If a baby had the appetite of a young
potato beetle it would eat from 50 to
100 pounds of food every 24 hours. If
a horse ate as much as a caterpillar,
In proportion to its size, it would con
sume a ton of hay every 24 hours. A
caterpillar eats twice its weight of
leaves every day, but a potato beetle
devours every day at least five times
Its weight of foliage.

A converted schooner of 250 tons
burden Is soon to sail from New York
for Columbia on an bar-
tering expedition, the vegetable Ivory
nut, extensively used In button mak
ing, being sought In return for a
varied cargo of American goods. The.
promoters hope from such- - small be-
ginnings to develop a continuous and
profitable trade.

One W. H. Young, who has written
a humorous book on his adventures as
a business man In South America, tells
of a Brazilian, Senor Don Jose de Bra-ganz- a,

whose eagerness for a title went
so far that he had printed on his cards

first-clas- R. M. S. P.
C." He had once taken a trip, first
cabin, on a Royal Mali Steam Packet
company boat. v

Vincent, nn Alrednle terrier owned
by C. M. Wilson of Pnwtucket, R. I.,
has been serving the family for some
time as a newsboy, a job which he se
lected himself and has filled faithfully.
Every day Vincent goes to the trnln
with his master, who fastens a paper
to his collar, after which the dog trots
home. He has slipped up on only one
morning.

A shell eight Inches long and three
Inches In diameter, which was fired
into Atlanta, Gn., by General Sherman,
was rouna in an excavation in
street. The shell has the appearance
of a solid shdt and not nn explosive
shell and Is now being used by H. H.
Godfrey, who found It, as a paper
weight

Denver Is to Issue a million color
post cards, a quarter of a million guide
books, half a million one-da- trip pam
phletB and much other matter,' to be
distributed by a tourists' bureau, un
der the direction of the city, with the
aim of attracting summer visitors.
' Mrs. F. W. Tllson of Bennington, Vt.
has a white geranium. All the plant- -

leaves, blossoms and stalk Is pure
white. It Is strong and healthy, with
nothing to account for the freaklshness
Of color.

North , Carolina leads the eastern
states In the production of gold, the
output last year -- being slightly more
than that of all the other eastern
states combined.

A factory In the Azores will manu
facture alcohol from sweet potatoes.

It Is proposed to standardize ship
building parts so as to facilitate re
pair

"but will ask to be left there undis
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the room, but I suddenly felt courage
to address nlm.

"You were not of our party," I said
gravely. "Are you a soldier of M. de'Baugls?" .

"No, madame," and he turned fac-
ing me, his countenance a pleasant
one. "I am not a soldier at all, but I
serve M. de Tonty."

"Ah, I am glad of that Yoo will
bear to your master a message?"

"Perhaps, madame," his tone some-
what doubtful. "You are the wife of
Monsieur Casslon?"

"Do not hesitate because of that," I
hastened to 6ay, believing I understood
his meaning. "While it Is true I am
legally the wife of Francois Casslon,
my sympathies now are altogether
with the Sieur d'Artlgny. I would
have you ask M. de Tonty to confer
with me."

"Yes, madame."
"Yon have served with D'Artlgny?

Yon know him well?"
"Three years, madame; twlqe he

saved my life on the great river. M.

de Tonty shall receive your message."
I could not eat, although I made the

endeavor, and finally crossed to the.
window, opened the heavy wooden
shutters, and gazed without. What a
marvelous scene that was! Never be-

fore had my eyes looked upon so fair
a view, and I stood silent and fasci-
nated. My window opened to the
westward, and I gazed down from the
very edge of the vast rock Into the
wide valley. Great treetops were be-

low, and I had to lean far out to see
the silvery waters lapping the base
of the precipice, but, a little beyond,
the full width of the noble stream
became visible, decked with islands,
and winding here and there between
green-cla- d banks, until it disappeared
in the far distance.

I had neglected to bar the door, and
as I stood there gazing In breathless
fascination, a sudden step on the floor
caused me to turn in alarm. My eyes
encountered those of De Tonty, who
stood hat in hand.

" 'Tls a fair view, madame,'" he said
politely. "In all my travels I have
seen no nobler domain."

"It hath a peaceful look," I an-
swered, still struggling with the mem-
ory. "Can it be true the savages hold
the valley?"

"All too true see, yonder, where the
smoke still shows, dwelt the Kaskas-klas- .

Not a lodge is left, and the bod-
ies of their dead strew the ground.
Along those meadows three weeks
since there were the happy villages of
twelve tribes of peaceful Indians; to-

day 'thoso who yet live are fleeing for
their lives."

"And this fort monsieur?"
"Safe enough, I think, although no

one of us can venture ten yards be-
yond the gate. The Rock protects us,
madame, yet we are greatly outnum-
bered, and with no ammunition to
waste. 'Twas the surprise of the raid
which left us thus helpless. Could we
have been given time to gather our
friendly Indians together, the story
would be different."

They are not cowards, then?"
Not with proper leadership. We

have seen them fight often Blnce we
invaded this land. 'Tls my thought
many of them are hiding now beyond
those bills, and may find some way to
reach us. I suspected such an effort
last night, when I sent out the rescue
party which brought you in. Ah, that
reminds me, madame; you sent for
me?"

"Yes, M. de Tonty. I can speak to
you frankly? You are the friend of
Sleur d'Artlgny?"

"Faith, I hope I am, madame, but
I know not what has got into the lad
be will tell me nothing."

"I suspected as much, monsieur. It
was for that reason I have sent for
you. Ho has not even told you the
story of our journey?"

"Ay, ns brief as a military repor- t-
not a fact I could not have guessed,
There Is a secret here, which I have
not discovered. Why is M. Casslou so
wild for the lad's blood, and how came
there to be trouble between Rene and
the furtrader? Bah! I know the lad
Is no murderer, but no one will tell
me the facts."

"Then I will, monsieur," I said
gravely. "It was because of my be-

lief that Sieur d'Artigny would re
fuse explanation that I sent for you.
The truth need not be concealed; not
from you, at least, the commander of
Fort St Louis"

"Pardon, madame, but I am not that.
La Snlle left me in command with less
than n dozen men. De Baugis came
later, under commission from La Barre,
but he also bad but a handful of fol
lowers. To save qunrrel we ngreed to
divide authority, and so got along fair
ly well, until M. Casslon arrived with
his party. Then the odds were alto-

gether on the other side, and De Bau
gls assumed command by sheer force
of rifles--. 'Twas La Salle's wish that
no resistance be made, but, faith, with
the Indians scattered, t had no power-
This morning things have taken a new
phase. An hour ago M. Casslon as
sumed command of the garrison by
virtue of a commission he produced
from the Governor la Barre, naming
htm major of Infantry. Tills gives him
rank above Captain ' do Baugis, and,
besides, be bore a letter authorizing
him to take command of all French
troops In this valley. If, In his judg
ment, circumstances rendered it nec
essary.. No doubt be deemed this the
proper occasion."

'To assure the conviction and death
of D'Artlgny?" I asked, as be paused,
"That Is your meaning, monsieur?"
' "I cannot see it otherwise," be an
swered slowly, "although ! hesitate to
make so grave a charge In your pres-
ence, madame. Our situation here ti
scarcely grave enough to warrant his
action, for the fort is In no serious
danger from the Iroquois. De Baugls,

vealed a pocket In the leather side.
securely fastened, and on opening this
with trembling fingers, a number of
papers were disclosed.

Scarcely venturing to breathe, g

what I hoped to find, I
drew these forth, and glanced hastily
at them. Surely the man would bear
nothing unimportant with him on such

Journey; these must be papers of
value, for I had noted with what care
he had guarded the bag all the way.
Yet at first 1 discovered nothing to re-

ward my search there was a package
of letters, carefully bound with a
strong cord, a commission from La
Barre, creating Casslou a major of In
fantry, a number of receipts Issued In
Montreal, a list of goods purchased at
St Ignaee, and a roster of men com
posing the expedition.

At last from one corner of the
pocket I drew forth a number of close
ly written pages, evidently the gover-
nor's instruction. They were traced
in so fine a band that I was obliged
to return beside the fire to decipher
their contents. They were written In
detail, largely concerned with matters
of routine, especially referring to rela
tions with the garrison of the fort, and
Cassion's authority over De Baugis,
but the closing paragraph bad evi-

dently been added later, and had per-

sonal interest. It read: "Use your dis-

cretion as to D'Artigny, but violence
will hardly be safe; he is thought too
well of by La Salle, and that fox may
get Louis' ear again. We had best be
cautious. Chevet, however, has no
friends, and, I am told, possesses a
list of the La Chesnayne property, and
other documents which had best be
destroyed. Do not fall in this, nor
fear results. We have gone too far
to hesitate now."

I took this page, and thrust It into
my breast It was not much, and yet
It might prove the one needed link. I
an through the packet of letters, but

they apparently had no bearing on the
case.

Assured that I had overlooked noth- -

ng, I thrust the various articles back,
restrapped the bag, and returned to
the outer room. As I paused before
the fire, someone rapped at the door.
I stood erect, my fingers gripping the
pistol, which I still retained. Again
the raps sounded, clearly enough de
fined in the night, yet not violent or
threatening.

'Who is there?" I asked.
'Your husband, my dear Francois

Cassion."
But why do you come? It was the

pledge of De Baugis that I was to be
left alone."

"A fair pledge enough, although I
was not consulted. From the look of
your eyes, little difference' If I had
been. You are as sweet in disposition
as ever, my dear; yet never mind that

we'll soon settle our case now, I
warrant you. Meanwhile I nm content
to wait until my time comes. 'Tls not
you I seek tonight, but my dressing
case."

"Your dressing case?"
"Ay, you know it well, a brown I

leather bag I bore with me during our
journey,"

"And where Is it, monsieur?"
"Beneath the bunk in the sleeping

room. Fass it out to me, ana I will
ask no more."

'Twill be safer if you keep your
word," I said quietly, "for I Btlll carry
Hugo Chevet's pistol, and know how
to use it. Draw away from the door.
monsieur, and I will thrust out the
bag."

I lowered the bar, opening the door
barely wide enough to permit the bag's
passage. The light from the fire
gleamed on the barrel of the pistol held

iff ffl 1

I Clanced at My Reflection
Glass.

In my hand. It was the work of an
Instant, and I saw nothing of Cnsslon,
but, as the door closed, he laughed
scornfully.

" 'Tls your game tonight madame,"
ho said spitefully, "but tomorrow I
play my hand. I thank you for the
bag, as It contains my commission.
By virtus of It I shall assume com-

mand of this Fort St Louis, and I

know how to deal with murderers. I
congratulate you on your lover, ma-d- a

mo good night"
I must have slept from sheer exhaus-

tion, although I made no attempt to
He down. It was broad daylight when
I awoke, aroused by pounding on the
door. To my inquiry a voice an-

nounced food, and I lowered the bar,
permitting an orderly to enter, bearing
a tray, which he deposited on the table,
Without speaking, ba turned to leave

CHAPTER XX.

Ths Court-Martia- l.

De Tonty Jook the paper from my
hand, glanced at it, then lifted his eyes
inquiringly to mine. .

"'Tis In the governor's own band.
How came tills in your possession?".

"I found It in Cassion's private bag
last night under the berth yonder.
Later he came and carried the bag
away, never suspecting It had been
opened. His commission was there
also. Read it, monsieur."

He did so slowly, carefully, seeming
to weigh every word, bis eyes darken-
ing, and a flush creeping into his swar-
thy cheeks.

"Madame," be exclaimed at last
"I care not whether the man be your
husband, but this Is a damnable con-

spiracy, batched months ago in Que-

bec."
I bowed my head.
"Beyond doubt, monsieur."
"And you fonnd nothing more no

documents taken from Hugo Chevet?"
"None, monsieur; they were either

destroyed in accordance with La
Barre's Instructions, or else M. Cas-

slon has them on his person."
"But I do not understand the rea-

son for such foul treachery. What oc
curred back In New France to cause
the murder of Chevet and this attempt
to convict D'Artlgny of the crime?"

"Sit here, monsieur," I said, my
voice trembling, "and I will tell you
the whole story. I must tell yon, for
there is no one else in Fort St Louis
whom I can trust."

I told the tale simply, concealing
nothing, not even my growing love for
D'Artigny; The man listening inspired
my utmost confidence I sought his re-

spect and faith. As I came to the end
for a moment he remained motionless
and silent, his eyes grave with thought

"'Tls a strange, sad case," he said
finally, "and the end Is hard to deter-
mine. I believe you, madame, and
honor your choice. The case Is strong
against D'Artlgny; even your testi-
mony is not for his defense. Does M.

Cassion know you saw the young man
that night?"

"He has dropped a remark or two
which show suspicion. Possibly some
one of the men saw me outside the
Mission house, and made report"

"Then he will call yoo as a wit
ness, if l know the nature or uas--

sion bis plan of trial Is a mere form,
although doubtless be will ask the
presence of Captain de Baugls and M.

de la Durantaye. Neither will oppose
him, so long as he furnishes the proof
necessary to convict. He will give his
evidence, and call the Indian, and per
chance a soldier or two, wno will
swear to whatever he wishes. If need
ed, he may bring you in also to
strengthen the case. D'Artlgny will
make no defense, because he has no
witnesses, and because he has a fool
notion that he might compromise you
by telling the whole truth."

Then there Is no hope; nothing we
can do?"

No, madame; not now. I shall not
be consulted, nor asked to be present
I am under strict tirder from La Salle
not to oppose La Barre's officers, and.
even If I were disposed to disobey my
chief, I possess no force with which to
act. I have but ten men on whom I
could rely, while they number over
forty." He leaned closer, whispering,

Our policy is to wait, and act after
the prisoner has been condemned.'

'How? You mean a rescue?"
'Ay, there lies the only hope. There

Is one man here who can turn the
trick. He Is D'ArtJguy's comrade and
friend. Already be has outlined a plan
to me, but I gave no encouragement
Yet, now that I know the truth, I shall
not oppose. Have you courage, ma
dame, to give him your assistance?
'Tls like to be a desperate venture.'

I drew a deep breath, but with no
sense of fear.

"Yes, monsieur. Who Is the man I
nm to trust?"

Francois de Boisrondet, the one
who led the rescue party last night"

"A gallant lad."
"Ay, a gentleman of France, a dar

ing heart. Tonight"
The door opened, and the figure of a

man stood outlined against the bright
er glow without. De Tonty was on his
feet fronting the newcomer, ere 1 even
realized It was Casslon who stood
there, glaring at us. ' Behind him two
soldiers waited in the sunshine.

"What is the meaning of this, M,

de Tonty?" he exclaimed, with no pre
tense at friendliness. "A rather early
morning call, regarding which I was
not even consulted. Have husbands
no rights In this wilderness paradise?'

"Such rights as they uphold," re
turned the Italian, erect and motion
less. "I am always at your service,
M. Casslon, Madame and I have con
versed without permission. If that be
crime, I answer for It now, or when
you will."

It was In Cassion's heart to strike.
I read the desire In bis eyes. In the
swift clutch at his sword hilt; but the
sarcastic smile on De Tonty's thin lips
robbed him of courage.

"'Tls best you curb your tongue,
he snarled, "or I will have you In the
guardhouse with D'Artlgny. I com
mand now,"

"So I hear. Doubtless you could con
vict me as easily." .

"What do you mean?"
"Only that your whole case Is a tis

sue of lies."
"Pah! you have her word for It, no

doubt But you will sing a different
song presently. Ay, and It will be her
testimony which will bang the villain.'

turbed."
"Most assuredly, tnndame my serv

aut will accompany you."
"Then cood night messieurs." I

' faced Casslon, meeting his eyes frank
ly. "I am greatly wearied, and would
rest; tomorrow. I will speak with you,

monsieur. Permit to pass."
He stood aside, unable to affront

me. although the anger In his face was
-- virteiiee enough of brewing trouble.
?io doubt o1iad boasted of me to De
BaHgis; aad felt no desire now to have

-- our true relations exposed thus pub
iicly. passed tilm, glancing at none
of the others, and followed the soldier
across the beaten parade. A moment
later was finfely hidden within a

Home, Sweet Home.
Tommy (home on leave after 15

months in the, trenches and ready to
praise all familiar things) Hey,
Jimmy! Don't the gas works smell
lovely? London Sketch.

IMITATION IS SINCEREST FLATTERY
but like counterfeit money the Imita-
tion has not the worth of the original.
Insist on "La Creole" Hair Dressing
it's the original. Darkens your hair In
the natural way, but contains no dye.
Price $1.00. Adv.

There Are Some.
"I just adore western men," gushed

the girl who had never been west of
Hoboken. "You are all so big and
bluff and hearty."

Well, when It comes to that.", re
plied the westerner, "I've seen some
pretty, big bluffs right here in New
York city." New York World.

THIS IS THE AGE OF YOUTH.
You will look ten years younger if yon

darken your ugly, grizzly, gray hairs by
osing ' La Creole' Hair Dressing. Adv.

They Certainly Could Read.
Irate Landlord (to couple who nre

taking a lovers' walk on his property)
Now, then, can't you read?
Amorous Youth Oh, yes, we can

read well enough.
Irate Landlord Then go to the end

oi this rond, and read the sign there.
Amorous Youth We have read It

It says "Private," nhd that's just why
we came down here.

Proper Punishment.
If we constantly deny pleasure to

others, the time will come when none
will come to us.

Feel All Used Up?
Does your back ache constantly? Do

you have sharp twinges when stooping
or lifting? Do you feel all used up-
as if you could just go no further?

Kidney weakness brings great discom-
fort. What with backache, headache,
dizziness and urinary disturbances it is
ao wonder one feels all used up.

Doan's Kidney Pills have cured thou-
sands of just such cases. ' It's the best
recommended special kidney remedy.

' ' An Illinois Case
gvtry Tlaun Mrs. Joseph R.

PIttson, 902 Chest-
nut St., Montlcello,
111., says: "I had
k i d n ey complaint
lor twelve years
and during 1909 I
had such a severe
spell that for four
weeks 1 was al-
most helpless. The
pain In my baek
was terrible, and I
had cold chills and
then hot flashes.
My hands and fin

ders cramped badly. After the doctor
failed I used Doan s Kidney pills and
they fixed me up all right. 1 haven't
suffered since."

1 GatDran'iat AnyStor. BOeaBn "

DOAN'S
FOSTER-MILBUR- CO, BUFFALO. N. V.

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up
That's Why You're TiredrOut of Sort

Have No Appetite.
CARTER'S LITTLE,
LIVER PILLS ISPaDTTD'cr
will put you right
in a few days.

They do V HIVtK
their duty..

CureCon-- J

stination.
Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headachl
SHALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL riUUS.

Genuine must bear Signature

M flflf LOESPllEYrNTEB
DLULIa CUTTER'S BLACKtta PIUS

jmi wnmn mi.ff Write lor booklet and testimonials.
pKMiackiiRPiiis, ii.ou

60do phi. BlickUi Pills. S4.Q0
Uttanp Injector, but Cuttri slmplaat and itwngtitt
Ttw tupoiioHty of Cuttw products la duo to orr If
yeara oi specfalixlnf la VACCINN AND SERUMS
only. Insist om Chttbjl'. II uoobtaiubio,
Ordtr direct.

Ik CittK uwrstjrf , Mnmr, m, cuetit, n.

mmHASP
'TTtjnt'i Otire" la fttiarantS to
top and permanently oare that

tarrmiA uaning. in conr
poti nd nd for that pnrptM and
vnnr mnriftr will ra urornotlr
refundnd wit hunt qaatl:
If Iiunt'a Cure falls to cure
Itch. Boiflma.Tniter.Klnn Worm
or anr otber akin duoaae. UM

the box.
Portal by ftU draff stores
or Dr mau iron in ,

A. B. Richards Medicine Co., Sherman, Tei,

. HAIR BALSAM v
A tllt vnvwatloa of mrtt,

Jl.lfM to iltfMlroa.
FarRaiteftaaCoWrMa '

BHrtrtotror Fdd Hak.
KM. M1 ll.oS Kt lnircl.t.

"BOUGH onKm"MMK
APPENDICITIS
If Ton buy tiMffl thrtn4 or RftTfi QAT.TJtTONl
INIIKIHHTION, OAH or plr In tfrra rlibtfjBC C
ldwrttfrTAliifcblAB"kof Infcirmrnllun I HCI!

k a Mains, sot. t, a. nuwu ct.,oiku4

"wTn. u, sfrCdDTsTNoTaii,

' d cablu.
A table and two chairs, rudely made

--with ax and knife, comprised the en
tire furniture, but a small mirror, un
framed. Iiung suspended against the
farther wall. I glanced at my reflec
tion Jn the glass, surprised to learn

owittle change the weeks had made
In my appearance. It was still the
face of girl which gazed back at
me, with clear, wide-ope-n eyes, and
cheeks flushed In the firelight. Strange
to say, the very sight of my youthful
ness was a disappointment, and
brought with it doubt. How could I

light these men? How could I hope
to win acalnst their schemes and
plans ef vengeance?

! opened (he single window, and
leaned out, grateful for the fresh air

"blowing against my face, but unable
to perceive, the scene below shrouded
In darkness. Far away, down the
valley, was the red glow of a fire, Its
flame reflecting over the surface of
the river. 1 knew I stared down Into
a great void, but could hear no sound
except a faint gurgle of water directly
benearh. I closed the window shutter,

.and, urged by some Impulse, crossed
over to, the floor leading to the other

: apartment. It was a sleeping room
scarcely more than a large closet, with
garments hanging on pegs against the
logs, and two rude bunks opposite the
loor. Cut the. thing which captured
my eyes was a bag of brown leather

:iylug on the floor nt the bead of one
f the bunks a shapeless bag, having
o distinctive mark about It, and yet

which 1 Instantly recognized since
we loft Ctuebec it had been in our

Jhoat.. "

As f stood storing at It, t retnenv
'bered the words of De Baugls, "your
ttiunbiviid has been my guest." Ay,

hat was it this had been Casslon'i
quarters since his arrival, and. this

,
--was ills tiag, the one he kept beside
film la the canoe; lila private property,
My acart beat wildly In the excite- -

meat of discovery, yet (here was no
'hesitation ; instantly I Was upon my
'knees tngging at the straps. They
.yielded easily, and I forced the
leather aside, gaining glimpse of the

-- contents.
I discovered nothing but Clothes at

tlrst moccasin I and. numerous under
garments together with uniform
evidently new, ana quite gorgeous
13m removal of these, howsvsr, re


